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MONTHS.

Tut Laxe Gromex Assoctarson. will pardon

me for wansferring to the Telegraph a large por-
sion of their Circular Lotter. It is from the pen of

prother Delany, of Ticonderoge. It needs no
praise. ltwﬂl“ﬁti!ﬂl‘hﬂlnhmﬂﬁ_

CIRCULAR LETTER.

The Ministers and Delega:a of the
Lake

G Baptist ~ Association,
convened m, 4th and 5th Sep-

tember, 1839, To the Churches which
they represent :
Dsar BreTnrEN: Let us
" . - k] o

[—Contemplale benevolence as exercis-

¢d towards ourselves, And
. Take notice of it displayed in tempor-
ol blessinge.  Our wants, though innum-
ersble, are regularly supplied by the ev-
eropening hand of a munificent Provi-
dence. Though “the earth isthe Lord's
and the fulness thereof,” etill He annually
bands it over o us, with ils inestimable
viree, to use it as we think proper. |If
“ihe caitle on a thousand hills are His)
in an interesting sense they are ours also,
for we have themselves and their wonder-
fal wility entirely at our control.. He
lags the winds and the waves, with eve-
ry element of nature, under special contri-
butions 1o subserve our iuterests. The
coud-clad mountain contributes to our
benefit, mor dses the stingy rock ever
reluse us advantages. We have our for-
etsand our fields, our grain and our veg-
eables. We have our streams and our
dams, our ponds and our lakes. ' Wa haye
our sheep and our teams, our logs and
oar mills,. We have our relatives and

friends, our meighbors and associates.— |'°F3 if We sin, in Him * we have an Ad-

We have our doctors and teachers, our
merchants and mechanics, We enjoy
light and liberty, prosperity and peace.—
We are pot the disciples of impostors, the
dupes of delusion, the votaries of error, or
\be hobby-horse of priestcraft. We occu-
py an exalted position ia the most highly
fivored nation that has ever yet appeared
on the face of the globe. Agencies in-
numerable, artificial and natural, are eve-
1y where in motion to secure our welfare,
In thert, as some great river that majesti-
cly flows from a never failing well-
spring, and bears onward on its bosom
tich cargoes of supplies for increasing
distribution, so a full current of benevo-
lence perpe:ually proceeds from a Foun-
lin inexhaustible, and brings us bless.
Ings inestimable every hour that revolves.
And who are the recipients of so many
hivors 7——the ohjects of so much goodness?
Beings that merit hell. How perfectly
ronderful! Butthisafterall, when com-
pared with another order of benevolence,
isno more than what the appartenances
of the paschal lamb were to the blood
tprinkled on the door posis; or the hu.
man nature of the son of man to the di-
vinity of the Son of Gud. It is merely a
loose appendage of a dispensation of mer-
¢y~ihat striking modification of uncreat-
td benevolence.

2 If we wish to see benevolence fully
unlolded, most gloriously illustrated, let us
lok mto the manger in Bethlehem;
lien on a sucred ministry performed in the
Holy land; then into the garden of Geth-
“mane; then into the palace of Caia-
Phas; then before the bar of the double-
minded Pilate ; then on shoulders lacer-
Ued by the Roman scourge ; and then on
e cruel cross between the two thieves.
lnthis range of our thoughts we shail
B benevolence signally personified,
lf'iﬂg. laboring, bleeding, dying. There
V¢ thall find it,—while meeting maligni-
'Y incarnate, and fallv enraged by the
Wre contact of innocence,—comforting
¢ bereaved, consoling the afflicted,
“othiog the sorrowful, and chasing from
it human prey miseries innomera-
be. © yes! there we ‘will find it, erad-
“ling distempers, discomfiting devils,
ding the hungry, giving health to the
1""Eniahimgr; vigor 1o the paralyzed, sight
© lbe blind, life to the dead; and it ¢

i ' ag i€ pl'dﬂfﬂd

out

“oning blood between the Hiteyof
bell. There we will find it mys:dNRESI;
‘lcarnate, defraying infinite expense to
benefit the very guilty. Thete we con
%o the “man of sorrow
Map'y
l‘"mii
Wicked .
bs native paradise,
“om the ¢
Phy of his
There
of his
love,

{again we put the question, shall we plead

bqh'::" to act as faithful watch-guards to

'weéplpg'over'
helplessness, groaning over his
goominiodsly hangfing with
malefactors, and in his flight to
taking one of them
o8 as an imperishable tro-
omphant benevolence.—
We can see him, in the plenitude
Wreading the wine-press of divine'
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wrath all alone; drying up the full soure.
€8 of calamity and crime; quietly enter-
ing the dark dungeon of the king of ter-
rors; then heaving up and breaking the
massy bars of death; driving buck the
thick bolis of perdition’s ponderous pot-
tals; and coming forth a mighty conquer-
or over death jhell and the grave. Thus
this glorious Leader *led captivity cap-
tive, and received gifis for men.” Then

derness of hell. Here we might dwell

vot allow it. O, who of us would be an
idolater, to fling the babe to the erocodile
—to swing by the iron hooks—to be
crushed by ponderous wheels—thus to
shed blood that could not possibly atone
—thus 10 lose life only to gain eternal
death! Baut millions are doing so, and

the fountain was thrown open for sin and
uncleanness: then the stream of salvation
began freely to flow. Very soon its wa-
ters rolled over the nations, and came
down to our ancestors when lattooing
their bodies, and worshipping the missel-
toe. Nor has it ceased yet to move; it
continues to flow onward. Henece 1 is
that we have the Bible, with its enno-
bliag principles, and ten thousand ad-
vantages of plucking our poor nature
from the ruins of our aposiacy. And
shall we plead poverty when called on
to do good ?

Il we are christians, then “all things
are ours, whether Paul, or Appollos, or
Caphas, or the world, or life, or death, or
things present, or things to come, all
things are ours, cad we are Christ's, and
Christ is God's.” And shall we plead
poverty? Are we, by mature foolish?
guilty ? corrupted? condemned? Jesus
Christ, by grace, “is made unto us wis-
dom, and righteousness, and sanctifica-
tion, and redemption.” If we are falli.
ble, in Him we bhave an infallible Direc-

vocate with the Father;” if we are poor,
in Him we have “durable riches and
righteousness.”  And sha!ll we plead
poveily? Having an interest in Him,
we stand upon a rock in the midst of infin-
ite wealth, all at the disposal of infinite

who will pity them !

3. Consider last, but not least, the poor
down-trodden slave. A certain spot oiour
land is consecrated to liberty ; but it is
polluted by vassalage, and the moral filth
of its influence! There you have the
emporium ol freedom, and the foul mart
of the slave-trade! There hangs the cap
of liberty, and under it the yoke of bond-
age! There is the capitol of independ-
ence, and the loathsome jail for erime-
less vassals! There is the blooming
nursery of republicanism, and in iz, the
smoking hot-bed of slavery! There is the
spread =agle of democracy, but she is fly-
ing off with the liberties of Lwenty-seven
hundred thousand! There is the star-
pespangled standard, ever furled over the
slave coffles! There are the living ora-
cles of freemen, and their intellectual
metchandize! There burning elogquence
goes forth against every kind of aris-
tozracy, and, in the same speech, to de-
fend the most abominable despotism !—
There is the red-haired slave, and the
dark-haired slave; the thin-lipped slave,
and the thick-lipped slave; the strait
haired slave, and the curl-haired slave ;
the hall-cast slave, and the black-jet
siave. () amalgamation ! ama!gamation !
how you scare us at the morth! And
how wmany more living absurdities, and

benevolence,—benevolence more anxious
to bestow, than the most tender hearted
mather is 1o relieve the erying wants of
her weeping babe; and more ardently
longing to find fit subjects to receive, than
the most affectionate female could long
for the return of an endeared and long-ab-
sent companion.

This is our condition, brethren. And
now we come to ask, what more do we
want? what more do we need? what more
could boundless beneficence bestow? And

poverty? O “tell it not in Gath! publish
it not in the streets of Askelon!” No!
We ¢ have all, and abound.” Bat what
shall we do with it?

11— We answer, and point you o0xt some
objects of benevolence.

1. Consider the spiritually destitute of
our own country. FHere are many hund-

monstrous anomalies will -you find in
those 10 miles square? Just as many as
could be produced by the many-headed-
idol of this Commonwealth, at whose in-
fernal shrine not less than the wroLe
MAN is immolated. The poor being who
bears the galling yoke is not only a mor-
al piece of goods, an intelligent commods-
ty, bartered, mortgaged, and sold under
the stroke of the hammer, but the Bible
is kept from him, and every other means
to improve his imperishable nature.—
Thus this vindicated system of national
disgrace, while it tears from his hands the
immunities of man, daringly usurps the
authority of God.

Now, brethren, the question is, do we
poscess feelings of philanthropy—feelings
of genuine disinterested benevolence ? It
we have an interest in Jesus, if we are
partakers of the divine nature, we certain-
ly do. Then we must be missionaries,

reas, though willing to receive it, lefi
lamentably destitue of the precious bread
of life.  Add to these the thousands of for.
eigners and other perishing beings, that
are scattered over the nation. Multitudes
of theee are devoted to the papacy, and
their souls overflowing with its direful
abominations. Their prejudices and prin-
ciples, to which they cling as to their ex-
istence, are alike perilous to civil and re-
ligious freedom. Whenever popery can!
gain the ascendancy, it will ‘level every
thing around it, under an intolerable su-
premacy. A pre-eminence of cruel despot-
ism is #s prevailing characteristic. Its
(very genius is hostility against every
right of man. Employing the most infer-
nal machinery to achieve its hellish pur-
pose, it would siruggle and yearn for the
extermination of protestantism.®* Hordes
of ils votaries pass annually to the west;
and have we nothing to fear from them?
nothifig to deprecate ? - The Baptist Con-
vention of this State, and the  Baptist
Home Mission Society, thangh clogged
and emwbarrassed, have struggled for
years to oppose those influcnces, and ben-
efit those multitudes. But though they

i
|

church %ind 10 the nation,—though

and not only so, but abolitionists. He
was a Missionary, and a glorions Aboli-
tionist— Do not be startled at this. He
came to seek and to save that which was
lost.” He came to put away sin by the
sacrifice of himself. If He came to seek
us, then He was a Missionary; if He
came to put away sin, He was certainly
an Abolitionist.  For, is not slavery a
sin? O yes: it is blood-red criminality |
Take nolice again:—* Now commandeth
He all men every where to repent.’—
Not bydegrees, or gradually, but NOW !!
And what is this mow, but the radical im-
mediatism of the Anti-slavery enterprize?
Here then brethren are millions of ob-
jects for our christian benevolence. But
still it may be asked what can we do?—
Wo can do much if we are willing.—
What if we are obliged to scrape up a
living among the broken ribs of nature.
The poorest of us can give as much, at
least, as the poor widow. And iwhere in

case of liberality stand forth more promin-
ently than that of the same widow?—
Her panegyrist wasthe King of Glory;
He who will soon say, ‘well done good
and faithful servant,” to every faithful par-

they labor ‘indefatigably for the good of
deathless souls, still their operations are
limited, their agency is circumseribed. —
And ‘why? Their treasurics are ex-
hausted, and the charches are 100 covetous
10 replenish them.
2. Consider next theé poor famishing
beathen : no less tiign six hundred mill-
ions., blinded by superstition. Some of
these souls are this moment perhaps pass-
ing from the burning funeral pile, from
the crushing car of Juggernaut, or from
the wasting water of the Ganges to the

taker of His heaven-born benevolence.—
We appeai then to your hearts,and through
them to your pockets, in behalf of these
objects. - Others are endeavoring to obvi-
ate their woes. And shallthis Association
remain behind them all? We cannot bear
1iamcl: an idea. O, where is the spirit of
Carey, of Aon Judson, and Wilber-
force? Where is the spirit of those
Baptists, who, when the Church was in
her infancy, laid their ¢/l on the burning
altar of a world’s emancipation from eve-
ry yoke of bondage? Baptists have been
always foremost in the enterprize against
sin. Well, brethren, let us follow their

doleful ‘home of the idolater in the wil-
l *The writsr was onco a papist, be therefore
knows what he says.

footsteps. Let us stand forth in the very cess of measurement which it is unneces-

and give an awful delineation of the hor-
rors of heathenism, but our limits will

the annals of human benevolence does a |

B —— e ———
van of benevolent operations ; let us move ;
out into the front ranks of enterprising
philanthropy.  And if we see them no
sooner, we shall surely behold some
trophies of rich grace redeemed by our
agency, when we reach the fair bauks of

eternal deliverance.

The following « Sketch of the Modern Astrono-
my,” found in one of Chalmer’s sermons, will
richly repay repeated perusals,

A Sketeh of the Modern Astronomy.
“ When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy

ﬁnze_rs. the moon and the stars, which thou hast
ordained -

him? and the son of man, that thou visitest him.”
PsaLw viii. 3, 4.

1 have, with some hesitation, prevailed
upon myseifto attempt anargument which
Lthink fited tosofien and subdae those pre-
judices which lie at the botom of what
may be called the infidelity of nataral sei-
ence; if possible to bring over to the hu-
wility of the Goospel, those who expatiate
with delight on the wonders and sublimi.
ties of creation; and to convince them
that a lofiier wisdom still than that even
of theit high and honorable acquirements,
is the wisdom of him who is resolved to
know nothing but Jesus Christ, and him
crucified.

It is truly a most Christian exercise to
extract a sentiment of piety from the
works and the appearanzes of nature. I
has the authority of the Sacred Writers
upon its side, and even our Savior him-
self gives it the weight and the solemnit
of his example. * Behold the lilies of the
field; they toil not, neither do they spiu,
vet vour heavenly Father careth for
them.”
a single flower, and draws from it the de-
lightful argument of confidence in God.
He gives us to see that taste may be com-
bined with piety, and that the same Leart
may be occupied with all that 1s serious
in the contemplations of religion, and be
at the same time alive to the charms and
he loveliness of nature.

The Psalmist takes a still loftier flight.
He leaves the world, and lifis his imagin-
ation to that mighty expanse which
spreads above it and around it. He wings
his way through space, and wanders in
thought over its immeasurable regions.—
Instead of a dark and unpeopled solitude,
he sees it crowded with splendor, and fill-
ed with the energy of the Divine pres.
ence. Creation risesin its immeusity be-
fore him, and the world, with all which
it inherits, shrinks into littleness at a con-
templation so vast and so overpowering.
He wonders that he is not overlooked
amid the grandeur and the variety which
are on every side of Lim, and passing up-
ward from the majesty of nature to the
majesty of nature’s Architect, he exclaims,
““ What is man that thou art mindful of
him, or the sun of man that thou shouldest
deign to visit him ?”’

It is not for us to say, whether inspira-
tion revealed to the Psalmist the wonders
of the modern astronomy. But even tho’
the mind be a perfect stranger to the sci-
ence of these enlightened times, the heav-
ens present a great and elevating specta-

the circular boundary of the world, and
the innumerable lights which are Sus- |
pended from on high, moving with sol-

emn regularity along its surface. Itseems

to have been at night that the piety of the

Psalmist was awakened by this contemn-

plation, when the moon und the stars were

visible, and not when the san had risenin |
his strength, and thrown a splendoraround
him, which bore down and eclipsed all
the lesser glories of the firmament. And
there is much in the scenery of a nocturn-
al sky, to lilt the soul to pious contempla-
tion. That moon, and these stars, what
are they? They are detached from the
world, and they lift you abovei. You
feel withdrawn from the earth, ang rise
in lofiy abstraction above this little thea-
tre of human passions and human anxie-
ties. The mind abandons itself to reverie,
and is transferred, in the ecstacy of its
thoughts, to distant and unexplored re-
gions. It sees nature in the simplicity of
her great elements, and it sees the God
of nature invested with the high attributes
of wisdom and majesty.

But what can these lights be? The
curiosity of the human mind is insatiable,
and the mechanism of these wonderful
heavens has, in all ages, been its subject
and its employment. It has been reserv-

Whalt is maun, that thou art mindful of

He expatiates on the beauty of

nitude of some of those bodies which rol

tive a form, is really a globe, exceeding

the unassisted eye of the obsetver, expand

the telescope, and are some of them much
larger than the ball which we tread upon,
and to which we proudly apply the de-
nomination of the universe.

Now, what is the fair and obvious
gump:ion? The world in which we live,
1sa round ball of a determined magnitade,
and occapies its own place in the firma.
ment.  But when we explore the unlimit-
ed tracts of that space, which is cvery
where around us, we meet with other
balls of equal or superior magnitude, and
from which our earth would either be in-
visible, or appear as small as any of *hose
twinkling stars which are seen - the
canopy of heaven. Why then suppose
that this liule spot, litle at least in the im-
mensity which surrounds it, should be the
exclusive abode of life and of intelligence ?
What reason to think that those mightier
globes which roll in other parts of crea-
tion, and which we have discovered 1o be
vorlds in magnitude, are not also worlds
in use and in dignity? Why should we
think that the great Architect of nature,
supreme in wisdom as he is in power,
would call these stately mansions into ex-
istenee, and leave them unoccupied 7—
When we cast our eye over the broad sea,
and look at the country on the other side,
we see nothing bat the blue land stretch-
ing obscurely over the distant horizon.—
We are oo far away ‘o perceive the rich-
ness of its scenery, or to hear the sound of
its population. Why not extend this prin-
ciple to the still more distant parts of the
universe? What though, from this re-
mote point of observation, we can see
nothing but the naked roundaess of yon
planetary orbs? Are we therefore to say,
that they are so many vast and unpeopled
solitudes ; that desolation reizus in ever
part of the universe but ours; that the
whole energy of the divine attributes is
expended on one insignificant corner of
these mighty works; and that to this
earth alone belongs the bloom of vegeta-
tion, or the biessedness of life, or the dig-
oty of rational and immortal existence ?

Bat this is not all. We have some-
thing more than the mere magnitude of
the planets to allege, in favor of the idea
that they are inkabited. We know that
this earth turns round upon itself; and
we observe that all those celestial bodies,
which aie accessible to such an observa-
tion, have the same movement. We
know that the earth performs a yearly
revolution round the sun ; and we can de-
tect in all the planets which compose our |
system, u revolution of the same kind, and
under the same circumstances. They
have the same succession of day and night.

pre-

cle; an immense concave reposing upon | They have the same agreeable vicissitude
(of the seasons. To them, lightand dark-

ness succeed each other; and the gaiety
of summer is followed by the dreariness
of winter. To each of them the heavens
present as varied and magnificent a spec-
tacle; and this earth the encompassing of
which ‘would require the labor of years
from one of its puny inhabitants, is but
one of the lesser lights which sparkle in
their firmament. T'o them, as well as to
us, has God divided the light from the
darkness, and he has called the light day,
and the darkness he has called night.—

| He bas said let there be lights in the fir-

mament of their heaven, to divide the day
from the night ; and let them be forsigns,
and for scavons, and for days, and for
years ; and let them be for lights in the
firmament of heaven, to give light upon
the earth; and it was so. And God has
also made to them gieat lights. To all
of them he has given the sun to rule the
day; and to many of them has bhe given
moons to rule the night. To them he
has made the stars also. And God has
set them in the firmament of heaven, to
give light unto their earth; and to rule
over the day, and over the night, and to
divide the light from the darkness; and
God has seen thatit was good.

In all these greater arrangements of di-

ed for these latter times, to resolve this
great and interesting question. ‘I'he sub-
limest powers of philosophy have been
called to the exercise, and astronomy may
now be looked upon s the most certain
and best established of the sciences.

We all know that every visible object
appears less in magnitude as it recedes
from the eye. The lofiy vessel as it re-
tires from the coast, shrinks into littleness,
and at last appears in the form of a smali
speck on the verge of the horizon. The
eagle wih its expanded wings, is a noble
object; but when it takes its flight into the
upper regions of the air, it becomes less to
the eye, and is seen like a dark spot upon
the vault of heaven. The same is trae of
all magnitude. The heavenly bodies ap.
pear small to the eye of an inhabitant of
this earth, oniy from the immensity of
their distance. When we talk of hun-
dreds of millions of miles, it is not to be
listened to as incredible. For remember
that we are talking of those bodies which
are scattered over the immensity of space,
and that space knows no lermination.—
The conception is great and difficalt, but

vine wisdom, we can see that God has
done the same things for the accommoda-
tion of the planets that he has done for the
earth which we inhabit. And shall we
say, that the resemblance stops here, be-
cause we are not in a situation 10 observe
it? Shall we say, that this scene of mag-
nificence has been called into being, mere-
ly for the amusement of a few asirono-
mers? Shali we measure the counsels
of heaven by the narrow importance of
the human faculties? or conceive, that si-
lence and solitude reign lhro,uil':om the
mighty empire of nature ; that t n‘Emter
part of creation is an empty parade ; and
that not a worshipper ot the Divinity is
to be found through the wide extent of
yon vast and immeasurable regions ?

It lends a delightfal confirmation to the
argument, when, from the growinf per-
fection of oar instruments, we can discov-
er a new point of resemblance between
our earth and the other bodies ?‘lfa lihﬂ. :::t
elary system. It is now ascert '
merziyylhnt all ofthem have their dayand
night, and that all of them have their vi-
cissitudes of seasons, and that some of

the truth is unquestionable. By a pro-

them have their moons to rule their night
and alleviate the darkness c:f ity Wecan

»

sary at present to explain, we have ascer-
tained first the distance, and then the mag-

in the firmament ; that the sum, which
presents itself 10 the eye under so dimina-

by many thousands of t:mes, the dimea-
sions of the earth which we inhabit; that
the moon itself has the magnitude of a
world ; and that even a few of those stars, |
which appear like so many lucid points to

nto large circles upon the application of

— e

See of one, that its surface rise: into ine-
qualities, that it swells into mountains and
stretches into valleys; of another, tha: it
'8 surrounded by an atmosphere which
May support th- respiration of animals ;
ofa third, that clouds are formed and sus-
peaded over it, which may minister to a
all the bloom and luxuriance of vegeta.
oa ; and of a fourth, that a white colar
spreads over its northern regions, as ity
winter advances, and that on the approach
of sammer this whiteness ig dissipated
giving room to 8uppose, that the element
of water abounds in it, that i rises by
evaporation into its atmosphere, that it
freezes upoa the application of cold, that
it 3s precipitated in the form of snow, that
itcovers the ground with a fleecy mantle,
which melts away from the heat of a more
vertical sdn; and that other worlds bear
a resemblance o our own, in the same

yearly round of beneficent and interesting
‘changes.

l

Whorshall assign a limit 1o the discoy-
eries of futurc ages? Who can preseribe
to scivace her boundsries, or restrain the
active and insatiable curiosity of man with-
in the circle of his present acquirements 2
We may guess with plausibiifty what we
cannot auticipate with confidence. The
day may yet be coming, when our instru-
ments of observation shall be inconceiva-
bly more poweiful. They may ascertain
stll more decisive points of resemblonce.
They may resolve the same qaestion by
the evidence of sense which i1s now so
abundantly convincing by the evidence of
analogy. They may lay open 10 us the
unquestionable vestiges of art, and indus.
try, and intelligence. We may see sum-
mer throwing nts green mantle over these
mighty tracts, and we may sce them left
uaked and colorless after the flash of veg.
etation has disappeared. In the progress
of years, of centuries, we may trace the
hand of cultivation spreading a new as.
pect over some pottion of a planetary sur.
face. Perhaps some large city, the me-
tropolis of a mighty empire, may expand
into a visible spot by the pewers of some
fuwire telescope. Perhaps the glass of
some observer, in a distant age, may ena-
ble him to construct a map of another
world, and 10 lay down the surface of it

Y |in all its minute and topical varieties.—

But there is no end of conjecture, and to
the men of other times we leave the full
assurance of what we can assert with the
highest probability, that yon planetary
orbs are so many worlds that they teem
with life, and that the mighty Bemg who
presides in high autbority over this scene
of grandeur and astonishment, has there
plaated worshippers of his glory.

Did the discoveries of science stop here,
we have enough to justify the exclamation
of the Psalmist, * What 13 man that thou
art mindful of him, or the son of man that
thou shouldest deiga 10 visit him ?’ They
widen the empire of creation far beyond
the limiits which were formerly assigned
toit. They give us 10 see that yon sun,
throned in the centre of his planetary sys.
tem, gives light, and warmth, and the vi-
cissitude of scasons, 1 an extent of sur-
face several hundreds of times greater
than that of the earth which we inbabit.
They lay open to us a number of worlds,
rolling in their respective circles around
this vast luminary—and prove, that the
ball which we tread upoun, with all its
mighty burden of oceans and continents,
inawaj of being distinguished from the
others, is amoung the least of them ; and,
from some of the more distant planets,
would not occupy a more visible point in
the concave of their firmament. They
let us know, that though this mighty
earth, with all its myriads of people, were
to sink into amnihilation, there are some
worlds where an event so awlul to us
would be unnoticed and unknown, and
others where it would be nothing more
than the disappearance of a little star
which had ceased from its twinkling.—
We should feel a sentiment of esty
at this just but humilating representation.
We should learn not 10 look on our earth
as the universe of God, but one paltry
and insignificant portion of it; that it is
only one of the many mansions which
the supreme Being has created for the ac-
commodation of his worshippers, and on-
ly one of the many worlds rolling in that
flood of light which the sun pours around
him to the outer limits of the planetary
system.

" Bat is there nothiog beyond these lim-
its? The planetary system has its bound-
ary, but space has none; and if we wmg_
our fancy there, do we ounly travel throug
dark and unoccupied regions? There
are only five, or at most six, of the plan
etary orbs visible 10 the naked eye. What,
then, 18 that multitude of other lighis
which kle in our firmament, and fill
the whole concave of heavea with lanom-
erable splendors? The planets are all at-
tached to the sun; and, ia circling around
him, they do homage to that influence
which binds them to perpetual :lthﬁnoe
on this grest luminary. But theiether
stars dO nol own hls‘doml?lon. 'n'y do
not circle around him. Toghl common
observation, they remain kamoveable ;—
and each, like the independent sovereiga
of his own territory, appears io occupy
the same inflexible position in the regions
of immensity. What can we make of
then? Shall we take oer adventurous
flight to explore these dark nod uotrgvel.
lj dominions? What mean these ip-
numerable fires lighted up in distant paris
of the unmiverse? Are they only mude
to shed a feeble glimmering over this Jit-
tle spot in the kinzom of pature ! or do
they serve a purpose worlthiwr of thems




